The T anting of the Sbre% 

lie make him glad to feeme Vine ex tie, 

^nd giucalTurancc to Baptifia rJMinola^ 

As if he were theright Vincent to. 

par' Take me your loue, and then let me alone. 

Enter a Pedant, 

Ped. God faue you fir. 

Tra. And you fir, you are welcome, . 

Trauailc youfarre on or arc you at thefarthell ? 

Ped: Sir at the fartheft tor a weeke or two, 

But then vp farther, and as farre as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolie, if God lend me life. 

Tra. What Countreymani'pxay ? 

Ped. Of CMantua. 

Tra. Of MantuaSit, marrie God forbid. 

And come to Padua careicfle otyour life. 

Ped. My life fir? how I pray? for that goes hard. 

Tra. Tis death for any one in c JMantua 
To come to 'Padua^ know you not the caufe ? 

Your lhips arc (laid at Venice, and the Duke 
For priuatc quarreirnvix’: your Duke and him. 

Hath publilh’d and proclaim’d it openly : 

Tis maruaile, but that you are but newly comc r 
You might haue heard it clfe proclaim’d about. 

Ped. Alas fir, it is worfc for me then f<>, 

For I haue bills tor monie by exchange 
From Florence &nd muft heeredeliuerthem. 

Tra. W cl 1 fir, to doe you courtefie, 

This will I doe, and this I will aduileyou. 

Firtltcll me, haue you euer bcencat Pifai 
Ped. I fir, in Pifa haue 1 often bin, 

Pifa renowned for graue Citizens. 

Tra, Among them know you one Vtneentio? 

Ted. ) know him not, buc I haue heard of him ; 

A Merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father tir, and looth to fay, 

In count’nance fomewliat doth rctemble you. 

JSion. As much as an apple doth an oylter, and all one, 

Tra. Tofauc your life in this cxrtcmitie, 

This fauor will 1 doe you for his take, 
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.i .fiinkc it not the worit of all your fortunes. 

That you arc like to Sir Vincent to 

l b . nlme and credit (hall you vndertake , 

And in ®y h° ufc y ou m be friendly lodg’d, 
f" ke t hat you take vpon you as you thould , 
youvndeiiHnd me fir : fothallyouflay 
Till you hau: done your bufinefle m the Cure : 

ifthis be court’fiefir, accept ©fit. 

ped. Oh fir Idee, and will repute you euer 
The patron of my life and libertie. 

f rA . Then goe withme,to make the matter good. 

This by the way I let you voder ftand , 

My father is heere look’d foreuerie day, 

TopalTc allurance of a dowre in marriage 
-Twist me, and one Baptifias daughter heere; 

In all thefc circutnfianccs lie inftruft you, 

Goe with me to cloath you as becomes you. Exeunt.' 



Enter Katherina and Cjrumio. 

Gru. No, noforfooth Jdarenotfor my life. 

Kat. The more my wrong, the more his fpitc appearcs. 
What, did he marrie me to famifh me i 
Beggers that corn e vnto my fathers doore, 

Vpon intreatiehaue a pretent almcs, 

If pot, elfewhere they mecte with charitie : 

But I , who nencr knew how to intreate. 

Nor neuer needed that 1 thould intreate. 

Am ftaru’d fornicate , giddiefor lacke oftlcepe : 
Withoathes kept waking, and with brawling fed, 

And that which fpights me more then all thefe waut*, 

He does it vnder name of perfect loue: 

As who Ihould fay if I fiiould fleepe or cate , 

Twcrc deadly fickneflc,or elfe prefentdeath. 

Jprcthee goe , and get me fomc repatt, 


